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Any students who discover in 
themselves a budding literary 
talent, are earnestly requested to 
report the same to the editor of the 
Collegiate on or before April fifth. 
• » » 
An evidence of the progressive 
spirit of our school is found in the 
special normal courses offered to 
the teachers of Florida for the 
last term of our school year. 
Twenty-five teachers have regis-
tered up to date, and about fifteen 
new classes have been organized. 
We hope that these teachers will 
return to their homes so full of 
praises for Stetson that all they 
meet will want to come and see 
for themselves whether these good 
things be true. 
* * * 
What good chapel talks we are 
enjoying lately. Especially help-
ful were those by Mr. Search, of 
Philadelphia, and C h a p l a i n 
Wright, of the United States navy. 
The keynote of Mr. Search's talk 
was the practical value of a 
thorough education, a subject up-
on which he can speak with 
authority. Mr. Search has re-
cently ber̂ n appointed a trustee of 
the University. 
Chaplain Wright gave us the 
advice which he gives to the young 
officers of the navy—"Do not form 
your ideas of the world, of life, 
and of God, when you are down 
in the valley. Wait until you are 
on tlie mountain top; then look at 
these great subjects, and cling 
with all your might through all 
future experience to the ideas 
which you form then, when you 
are at your best." 
hjeory W. Grady 
Henry W. Grady was born in 
Athens, Georgia, May 24th, 1850. 
He was graduated at the Georgia 
State University and the Univer-
sity of Virginia. 
Mr. Grady was indeed a great 
man. There was not, in the whole 
range of his genius, a single ele-
ment of mediocrity. His entire 
career was one unbroken succession 
of great achievements. 
It was as a writer that his 
wonderful powers were first re-
vealed. When a youth of nine-
teen years he wrote a letter for 
publication in the Atlanta Consti-
tution, signed "King Hans." 
which, for elegant diction, descrip-
tive power, and delightful humor, 
could not be surpassed. In a series 
of similar letters which followed, 
he became the acknowledged leader 
of a brilliant galaxy of writers. 
In 1885, George W. Cable pub-
lished an article in the Century, in 
which he advocated an interming-
ling of the white and colored races 
m all places and in all relations. 
In the April number following, 
Mr. Grady published a reply, 
entitled, " In Black and White," 
in which he shows with great 
force the utter absurdity of 
Mr. Cable's argument. His 
easy triumph over so eminent a 
writer strongly attests his own 
powers as such. His greatness 
was also shown by the consummate 
skill with which he planned At-
lanta's two great fairs—the " Cot-
ton States " and "P i edmon t " ex-
positions. Similar expositions 
generally come far short of expen-
ses, but owing to Mr. Grad3''s keen 
foresight and amazing energy, each 
of these paid all expenses and a 
handsome dividend besides. 
It was as an orator, however, 
that Mr. Grady's greatest powers 
were revealed. Competent judges 
who had heard our greatest orators, 
including Webster, Calhoun, Clay, 
and Prentiss, unhesitatingly de-
clared that Grady surpassed them 
all. This fact is all the more 
wonderful to us when we consider 
that, almost without exception, his 
speeches were pure impromptus. 
His wonderful speech at the New 
England Banquet was delivered 
under the inspiration of the mo-
ment. W'hen he accepted an invita-
tion to represent the South at that 
banquet, he had no thought of 
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making a speech other than a mere 
formal response to a toast, " T h e 
New S o u t h . " T h e occasion thrilled 
every fibre of his being, and, 
thanks to his wonderful genius, he 
delivered far the most remarkable 
speech of the occasion, and one 
which won for him the applause of 
his country as her foremost orator . 
H i s power in this direction is 
admirably shown by the following 
incident : 
H e once secured" a famous lec-
turer from New York to deliver a 
lecture in Atlanta for the benefit 
of the Young Men's Library . The 
lecturer te legraphed his subject in 
ailvance so that it might be 
proporly advertised. The tele-
uram made the subject read " J u s t 
H u m a n . " Pos ters bearing this 
title were circulated throughout the 
city. The re was much curiosity 
as to what he would get out of so 
s t range a subject. H e came at 
the appoin ted time and was met 
at the station by Mr. Grady. See-
ing those posters everywhere, he 
asked Mr. Grady what they meant . 
" W h y , t ha t , " replied Mr. Grady in 
as tonishment , " i s the subject of 
your lec ture!" " T h a t the subject 
of my lec ture?" he roared. " W h y , 
the subject of my lecture is ' I r ish 
Humor ' , while that is ' Just 
H u m a n ! ' " "Very wel l ," said 
Mr. Grady, "you stick to your 
subject, and I'll take the ready-
made o n e . " The result was, he 
delivered a lecture of such power 
and pa thos that the vast audience 
of ten thousand persons was held 
enchained, and went home in 
tears . 
Mr. Grady 's influence was as 
great as his genius. During the 
war the South was the scene of 
active operat ions . As a result, 
southern industry and enterpr ise 
were well-nigh destroyed. It is 
therefore no wonder that, during 
the years which followed, much 
hardsh ip and discouragement pre-
vailed. Under the magic touch 
of Mr. Grady 's influence, prosper-
ity and happiness took the place 
of these adverse condi t ions . John 
T. Graves said in a memorial ad-
dress: 
" H i s pen touched the sick body 
of a desolate and despair ing agri-
cul ture with the impulse of a bet-
ter method, and the farmer, catch-
ing the glow of promise in his 
words, left off s ighing and went to 
singing in his fields, unti l at last 
the better day has come, and as 
the sunshine melts into his har 
vests with the tender rain, the 
heart of humani ty is glad in his 
hope, and the glow on his fields 
seems the smile of the Lord " 
But it was as peacemaker be-
tween the North and the South that 
his influence was most felt. The 
war had lett much hard feeling be 
tween the two great sections, and 
this had been greatly aggravated 
by the long period of reconstruc-
tion and carpet-bag rule. The 
Nor th misunderstood the a t t i tude 
of the South toward the colored 
race. Much was wri t ten a n d 
spoken on both sides that tended 
to widen the breach. This spir i t 
of an tagonism and misunders tand-
ing inspired Grady with an intense 
yearning for the old-time brother-
hood of the state in indissoluble 
union, and availing himself of the 
oppor tuni ty which the willing ear 
of the North afforded him, he vin-
dicated southern honor with great 
wisdom, and sought honorable and 
endur ing peace. T h e Nat ional 
Cyclopedia of American Biography 
says of him: "At the time of his 
death he had made himself the larg-
est young national figure under 
this great government . * * * 
Pu t t ing the war behind, he di-
rected thought to the united future. 
H e did the mission of a nat ional 
peacemaker as no other American 
has, and one of the s t rongest feel-
ings of regret at his sad demise 
was that he had been taken at the 
very threshold of his fame and 
genius from public usefulness that 
no mortal could measure . " 
The influence of this r e m a r k a b l e 
man cannot now be measured. It 
is not bounded by local lines, nor 
limited to a given t ime; it is as 
broad as his coun t ry , and as endur-
ing as the spirit of patr iot ism in 
the hear ts ot his countrymen. 
Fa the r s will teach their sons to 
emulate his virtues; ph i lan throp is t s 
will C-opv his generosi ty; s ta tesmen 
will adopt his incomparable meth-
ods; while the entire country will 
study his peerless life as a per-
petual object-lesson of peace . 
H. T. M A N N . 
Th2 SemiQoles of Florida, 
T h e interior of the ext reme 
southern part of F lor ida is a mys-
ter ious wilderness, which few 
white men, save hunte rs and 
t raders , care to penetrate . Through 
this region flow the manj'^ s t reams 
by means of which Lake Okeecho-
bee pours its overflow into the sea. 
These s t reams expand, in many 
places, into shallow lakes. Slug-
gish "cross -creeks" connect these 
s t reams with each other. The 
entire country is level, and broad 
treeless prairies, dry in dry 
weather but covered with water in 
the rainy season, are numerous ; 
but the greater part of the region 
is an almost impenet rable cypress 
swamp. This is the Everg lades . 
Dot ted throughout this region, and 
in the southern part of Lake Okee-
chobee, are numerous islands cov-
ered with luxuriant vegetat ion and 
teeming with wild animals . 
It was to these islands that the 
remnant of the Seminoles fled at 
the close of the Flor ida war, in 
1842. 
As a race they are remarkable 
for their fine physical appearance . 
Though there is a little negro 
blood mixed with the Indian, in 
the average Seminole the Ind ian 
predominates , and the bright cop-
per-color and other peculiari t ies 
are characteris t ic of the Sem-
inoles. T h e men are often six 
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feet or more in height, and have a 
deliberate and dignified bearing. 
Trained in athletic sports and tests 
of endurance, living a free and 
natural life, they possess good 
muscular development. 
The women are as a rule below 
the height of the average woman, 
but they are well formed and 
better looking than the ordinary 
Indian squaw. 
Fashions do not change often in 
the Everglades. On ordinary oc-
casions the costume of the men is 
very simple, consisting of a shirt 
reaching to the knees, a gorgeous 
turban, and a leathern belt; but on 
gala days they add breech-clouts 
and moccasins. The women wear 
skirts and jackets; the little chil-
dren, long shirts. 
The average Seminole leads a 
remarkably pure moral life. 
Lying is held a serious oftcnce and 
is severely punished by their laws. 
There has been but one case of 
stealing reported in many years, 
and the offender has never ven-
tured to repeat the act. 
The entire tribe is divided into 
clans, formed by blood relation-
ship. Kinship is traced through 
the mothers. 
When the young brave falls in 
love with a maiden, he is required 
to communicate with the girl's 
parents first of all. If they say 
"yes," the dusky lover kills a deer 
and, under cover of darkness, 
leaves it at the girl's door; then, 
from a distance, he watches to see 
if she will take it. If she does, 
the brave goes home happy. In a 
few days the girl sends him a shirt 
made by her own hands. This is 
about all there is of the marriage 
ceremony, and the couple live at 
the home of the wife's mother. 
They cannot live with the hus-
band's people. 
In case, however, that the deer 
remains untouched, when placed at 
the girl's door, the brave either 
commits suicide or else kills an-
other deer and seeks a more wil-
ling fair one. 
The husband and father of the 
Seminole family hunts, fishes, and 
works in the fields, while his wife 
cares for the dwelling and assists 
him in the fields. The little chil-
dren play games and watch over 
the fields of grain. 
The Seminole builds his house 
of palmetto logs in his clearing. 
This house is covered with a pal-
metto-leaf thatch and floored with 
palmetto logs split in two, and the 
flat sides turned up. There are no 
chairs, no tables, nor other cus-
tomary furniture. 
But a few of the progressive In-
dians are now imitating their 
white neighbors, by constructing 
frame houses, fitted with glass 
windows and furnished with the 
accessories of American civiliza-
tion. Every warrior in the tribe 
has several of the finest fire-arms 
of which he has knowledge and 
which he can afford to buy; tools of 
American make, sewing machines, 
music-boxes, ad of the latest styles, 
are to be found in very many 
Seminole camps. 
Like all Indians, the Seminole 
likes whiskey, but he is seldom 
drunk. He seems to know the 
evil effects of intoxicants and to 
make good use of his knowledge. 
The principal industries of the 
Seminoles are agriculture, hunt-
ing, and stock raising. Agricul-
ture, of course, carried on in a 
rather primitive way, but as the 
soil is fertile and the climate al-
most tropical, everything grows 
luxuriantly. Corn, since it is the 
Indian's chief bread material, is 
raised in considerable quantities. 
Sugar-cane flourishes in the Semi-
nole country; stalks have been 
found seventeen feet high and two 
inches in diameter. As there is 
no frost, the cane grows all the 
year long, bearing often the beauti-
ful cane tassels. From the cane 
the Indians make syrup enough to 
eat, but they do not try to sell it. 
Fine melons and pumpkins are 
grown From the root of the 
"Koonti ," or wild cassava, starch 
and bread are made. Much of the 
starch is sold to the white traders. 
Though the raising of cattle, 
horses, chickens and swine is a 
rather new industry, it has been a 
very profitable business. 
But hunting is the great in-
dustry, the one that brings them 
the most money. Everywhere in 
southern Florida game is plentiful 
on the land, and the waters teem 
with fish. Deer are very numer-
ous, and the fine buckskins that 
only the Seminole can prepare so 
well, are much sought by the white 
people. 
The Seminoles seem to have 
risen, unaided, to a considerable 
degree of civilization as a people. 
They are independent and self-
supporting, moral and peaceful, 
industrious and useful. If they 
are protected from the encroach-
ments of the white man and given 
every assurance of the friendship 
and justice of the general govern-
ment, if wise efforts are made for 
their welfare, they will no longer 
distrust ihe white man and his 
ways, and nothing will prevent 
their becoming useful and loyal 
citizens. P. M. BAUKNIGHT. 
Eventide. 
Low in the sky the red sun is setting 
In the midst of a golden calm, 
And a gentle wind, of the ocean born, 
Is stirring the listless palm; 
And the woods far off are growing dark. 
With the shadows of eventide, 
And a cold gray mist is hovering near. 
To fall when the sun has died. 
The hand of the Summer is over all. 
Brightening the green of the trees, 
And a Summer song is wafted abroad, 
On the wings of the perfumed breeze. 
'Tis but a vision, a golden dream. 
For swiftly the shadows fall, 
The radiant glow dies out of the west. 
And darkness is over all. 
A Belated WooiQg. 
Uncle Hiram Hubbard, as he 
was familiarly called, was atypical 
New England farmer, who had 
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lived all his life in the old home-
stead in a little hill town of Massa-
chusetts. 
He was a tall, lank man, "sandy 
complected," as the New England-
ers themselves would have ex-
pressed it, with a face which was 
far too mild and gentle to be 
called strong, but with an express-
ion of cheerful endurance in the 
small blue eyes which made it 
impossible to call it weak. 
Although somewhat bowed by 
the weight of his seventy-five 
years, he was still strong and act-
ive and well able to look after the 
interests of his little farm. 
Long before our story opens, 
his wife had died,after a few happy 
years of married life, and since 
then he had lived entirely alone, 
with the exception of a boy whom, 
in the kindness of their hearts, 
they had taken to bring up, as 
thev had no little ones of their 
own. 
His neighbors wondered that he 
should live thus alone, and often 
tried to persuade him to marry 
again, for they knew that his 
affectionate nature longed for a 
woman's touch about the house 
and a woman's love to care for and 
cherish him in his declining years. 
But he steadily refused, never 
giving any reason, living quietly 
on, lavishing upon the boy and 
upon every dumb animal about the 
place, a wealth of love and de-
votion which was almost touching 
in its intensity. 
One bleak March day, Uncle 
Hiram, on his way to the mill, 
made his usua^ pause at the village 
store, where it was his wont to 
stop each day to make a chance 
purchase, or to converse with his 
neighbors, who invariably loitered 
here when the weather was cold to 
warm themselves about the little 
stove which stood in the center of 
the room, looking very red and 
cheerful. 
But today he seemed to have 
weightier matters on his mind than 
politics, or the weather, or the 
price of potatoes, and after walk-
ing to ihe farther end of the store, 
and completing some elaborate 
negotiations for a huge card of 
buttons, he walked out with only 
an alisent-minded nod toward his 
curious friends. 
A guest of wind blew the door 
shut after him, and immediately a 
volley of questioning b e g a n 
among the occupants of the little 
store. 
"What 's the matter with Uncle 
Hir'm this mornin'; .he cert'nly ain't 
like hisself. Looks as if he hadn't 
slept a wink for three nights run-
nin'," remarked a little wiry man 
who insisted upon hugging the fire 
so closely that his companions ex-
pected to see his clothing ignite at 
any moment. 
"He's got somethin' pretty deep 
on his mind, you can depend upon 
it," spoke the rosy cheeked man 
seated on the vinegar cask. " 'Taint 
like him to be so onsociable, and 
he even plumb forgot to stop to 
warm his toes, which for a cold 
blooded man like Hir"m aint nat-
ural, I sa3^" 
But Hiram, unconscious of the 
remarks he had occasioned, walked 
along in the snow with an air of 
profound and earnest meditation, 
his hands thrust deep into his 
frayed coat pockets. 
As his fingers touched the little 
flat package lying in the depths ot 
one of them, he murmured to him-
self, "Yes, it does seem a little on-
convenient when a man has to take 
to sewin' on his own buttons—his 
fingers seems mostly all thumbs 
somehow." 
"But then," he said musinglv, 
"that wouldn't be any sort of a cir-
cumstance if a fellow didn't feel so 
mighty lonesome without any 
women folks around, 'specially 
without one partic'lar woman 
folk that he thinks more of than 
any one else in the world." 
" I just been sens'in' of it that it 
aint right if there's any way to 
help it." 
Then his face suddenly bright-
ened— "An' there is a way to help 
it, if my name is Hiram Hubbard, 
an' if God '11 give me the courage 
to do what I might have done 
years ago." 
Stopping at the road and un-
tying his horse, he climbed into 
the little old-fashioned buggy, 
took up the reins, and started to-
ward the mill, giving as he did so 
a backward glance toward the bag 
of meal behind him, to assure him-
self that it was quite steady. 
A little distance down the road, 
he drew up his horse determinedly 
before a pretty little green front 
yard surrounded by a white pole 
fence, behind which a woman was 
briskly hanging out a pile of snowy 
linen. 
"How do, Manthy," he said, 
speaking to her from the carriage, 
"niceblustry weather we're havin', 
ainti t?" 
Then scarcely waiting for a replj' 
he said, "I aint got much time to 
stop, Manthy; won't you come 
down to the fence a minute, I got 
somethin' on my mind I want to 
say to you." 
Manthy laid the piece she had 
just taken up to put on the line 
back in the basket, and walked 
down to the road with an inquiring 
look in her bright dark eyes. She 
was a woman of perhaps seventy 
years, tall and erect, with white 
wavy hair, and a face which re-
flected not all of the clouds and 
much of the sunshine of her life. 
" What is it, Hiram?" she ask-
ed. 
" Oh," he said confusedly, evi-
dently putting off his dreaded 
task. I was feelin' anxious to 
know about Lem's rheumatiz', 
an' thought I'd stop around. 
Uncle Sol just hearn tell of a fine 
new liniment, an' I said I'd let 
5'ou know." 
"Look here, Hiram Hubbard," 
said Manthy, " that aint what's in 
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your mind so partic'lar, and you 
know it. for you seen Lem out 
walkin' yesterday—you tell me 
right off what's botherin' you." 
•'Well, Manthy, you're right, so 
it aint exactly that"—then as if 
bracing himself for the effort, he 
burst out— 
"I tell you what 'tis, Manthy, its 
been terrible lonesome up to my 
house ever since Louisy died. I 
aint never said much about it, be-
cause I felt 'twant right to com-
plain against the ways of Provi-
dence, but it's been nigh on eigh-
teen years now, an' I kind of feel 
as if I couldn't stand it much 
longer. The boy, he's dreadful 
good, an' there aint nothin' he 
wouldn't do fer me, but men folks 
makes dredful poor work keepin' 
house, som.e way. They aint got 
no knack at cookin' at all, usually 
they aint, an' the bread an' biscuit 
an', things that Louisy always used 
to make to periection, they're 
mostly so sort of heavy and down-
cast they don't make ver}^ whole-
some eatin'. I guess if we was n't 
purty strong an' hearty,"' he added 
with a patient smile, "we'd both on 
us been dead long ago." 
Uncle Hiram paused for breath 
after his long speech, and looked 
at Manthy appealingly, as though 
. she must understand the rest with-
out having to tell her. He was a 
man of few words, and it was al-
ways painful to him to reveal his 
deepest feelings to another. 
"Well ," said Manthy, encourag-
ingly, and then waited, for she 
knew that he had not yet told her 
the burden of his errand. 
'•Manthy," he said, leaning for-
ward and speaking almost in a 
whisper, " I ' ve been thinkin' a 
heap lately about [enny—Jenny 
Wiley that was. You know I al-
ways liked her from the time I first 
set eyes on her till she married that 
college chap from " d o w n c a s t . " 
You know I was purty nigh broke 
up about it when I hearn news of 
the weddin', en' I never did get 
over it till I met Louisy six years 
afterward at the camp meetin'. 
An' now Louisy's dead an' gone all 
these 3/ears, an' I've been thinkin' 
we've both on us, Jenny an' me, 
had our ups an' downs in life an' 
both had our taste of sweet an' 
bitter an' mebbe as the Lord's 
seen fit to leave us both^ alone in 
the world, He's kinder planned for 
us to work together now, an' would 
like to see us jog along the rest of 
the road hand-in-hand. Manthy, 
do you s'pose she'd see it like 
that? Do you think there's any 
use m}' speakin' to her? I just 
kind of had to stop an' get your 
mind about it. You're mostly 
always purty clear about the right 
of things, an' I don't want to be 
runnin' into the face of Providence 
by speakin' when I hadn't 
oughter." 
Manthy looking at the eager 
face of the old man sadly, regret-
fully, yet she said honestly as she 
shook her head— 
" No, Hiram, I 'm afraid I don't. 
Jenny told me herself not more 
than a fortnight ago, over at Sary 
Basset's quiltin', that she had her 
mind quite sot never to marry 
again. She didn't mention any 
reason, though it was plain to be 
seen she had one, an' I thought it 
best not to question her," 
"Oh , Manthy, Manthy, did she 
tell you that," said Hiram with 
agony in his voice, "an' here I 
was, darin' to hope. But then I 
might have known it. I couldn't 
expect she'd be waitin' around for 
me nor any man to ask her to 
marry 'em as have had as many 
chances as I've had. An' to think 
I never took 'em just because I 
was too big a coward to look her 
in the face an' tell her I loved her. 
"Well , Manthy, I guess I must 
be goin' now, Joey Basset 'll give 
up expectin' me an my bag of corn 
at the mill afore long." 
Manthy opened her lips to speak, 
but with one word to his horse he 
was gone. She called after the 
flying figure, but he did not hear, 
so turning regretfully she went 
back to the pleasant green lawn 
and resumed her work. Then, her 
basket emptied, she picked it up 
and went around to the back porch, 
where she sat with a great panfull 
of peas fresh from the garden, and 
while the pods cracked briskly, 
and the little green balls dropped 
into the dish, her thoughts were all 
of Hiram and his keen disappoint-
ment, and her kind heart was full 
of pity for his loneliness. 
As for Hiram himself, as he 
rattled off down the road with his 
meal bag, his thoughts were full of 
Jenny Wilej^, and ever before his 
eyes there rose visions of a small 
lithe figure, and a pretty laughing 
face with rosy cheeks, and saucy 
black curls, just as she used to be 
when they went to the district 
school together so many years ago. 
And mingled with this vision, 
there came another of his own 
small self, standing in his home-
spun trousers and bare brown feet, 
waiting for her at the foot of the 
old willow lane, and begging to 
carry her little tin pail and shabby 
books, looking for no reward but 
her half-reluctant smile as he 
handed them to her at the school 
house door. And then of the day 
when he had waited patiently for 
nearly half an hour, and she had 
come at last, but had only thrown 
him a careless glance and passed 
him by because Owen Roberts was 
walking by her side. 
They two were talking merrily 
as they walked, and she smiled up 
at her companion—^but then, he 
had forgotten to take her dinner 
pail because his fingers were busy 
whittling a useless stick. It would 
all have been a bitter blow to 
Hiram, he remembered, but for 
that. And then, too, Jenny had 
come and apologized afterward in 
her own extremely frank yet win-
some way. 
"You see, Hiram," she had 
said, " I like you very well, but 
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you are so bashful, and you always 
look so shy as soon as you catch a 
sight of me, that I a'most want to 
shake vou, so I thought it would 
just be fun to tease you for a little." 
She had cast an honest, medi-
tative, almost wistful glance at 
him, through her long black 
lashes, as she said in conclusion, 
"Yes, I think you would be a very 
nice boy, if you didn't go and 
always be so dreadful shy." 
"Wal, an' 'twa'nt no wonder," 
he mused now, "that she should 
let me go at last, and went an' 
married Owen, with all his easy 
city ways. He never did seem to 
have no doubt himself of his good 
looks, of winch he surely had a 
plenty, when he got among the 
gals, but was always just as bright 
an' self - posseshioned as ye 
please " 
"Folks did say, though, that 
after they was married Jennie 
didn't always look as bright an' 
happy as she used, an' some folks 
said that he was selfish an' always 
thought his own way was best, 
an' thought that women hadn't 
oughter speak their minds. 
"But then, I can't circumstance 
that nohow, for such a likely chap 
couldn't go and be so dretful 
mean—an' Jennie's letters always 
was the cheerfulest whenever she 
writ home to her folks, an' now 
she's been back these twenty 
years there ain't a syllable passed, 
her lips to say he wasn't all he'd 
oughter be." 
O, Hiram, Hiram, look up! 
Does not your guileless innocent 
soul feel a warm presence near it, 
growing ever nearer with each 
turn of the buggy wheel? Does 
not a glow come into your soft old 
heart, as your childhood's love 
stands waiting for you by the 
prickley hedge where the road 
winds round the hill? 
She does not know she waits 
for you, or that you come to her 
so fast. She is only standing 
looking at the deep ruts which 
many heavy wagon wheels have 
furrowed in the road, and which 
the heavy spring time rains have 
filled and turned to loathsome 
mud. 
She started once to cross, but 
she found herself sinking to her 
ankles, and her black Sunday 
gown was getting sadly draggled, 
so she had to scramble back to the 
hedge and hope that someone 
would come soon and help her 
over. 
Her feet are still small and trim, 
Hiram, just as you remember 
them, and she is looking down 
ruefully at the mud which clings 
to her shoes. 
Your horse shies at the little 
dark figure, and you are at last 
wakened from your reverie and 
raise your eyes. 
At first you almost think this, 
too, is a part of your dream, but 
as your eyes meet hers a sudden 
tremor seizes you, and you can 
scarcely find voice enough to say: 
"Why, why, Jennie, is that you?" 
"It 's kind of bad walkin' out 
this morning. Can't I just give 
you a lift the rest of the way into 
town?" 
Yes, Hiram you shall give her a 
"lift" the rest of the way into 
town—the rest of the way through 
life. A "lift" that her heart has 
craved through many wear}" days 
and nights, but which her pride 
has never let her show to anyone. 
Your strong eager arms and big 
homely feet have already solved 
one difficulty for her, and she is 
safe over the ditch and sitting 
close by your side on the narrow 
buggy seat. 
There is no one to see but the 
crows on the bare brown tree 
tops along the road, and neither 
of you can tell how it happened, 
but the black head which you have 
always loved so well, and which is 
threaded thickly now with silver, is 
resting against your old coat sleeve, 
and you are looking at her with the 
light of all your pent-up love shin-
ing in your eyes. The tears are 
glistening in her eyes, and she is 
murmuring: 
"Yes, Hiram, I've known for 
years now 'twas you I always 
loved, an' 'twas just along of your 
being so shy and modest that I 
turned against you, wild girl that 
I always was. If someone had 
only told me before it was too 
late." 
"Well never mind that now, 
Jennie," you whisper soothingly, 
"that's all in the past, an' I 
cert'nly hadn't oughter been so 
back'ards, with you to spur me on." 
The ride is all too short, but as 
you lift her out and set her gently 
down before her own small gate, 
your plans are well and deeply 
laid, and when the first breath of 
spring blows over the clover fields, 
you two shall stand before a little 
vineciad altar, hand in hand, and 
plight the truest troth your souls 
have ever known. 
E. D. S. 
A Little Child. 
A little way from the village of 
Oberammergau, in Germany, is a 
ruined church. Vines and moss 
cover the fallen stones and pillars, 
and there the sweetest and bright-
est wildflowers grow, so the chil-
dren say. 
Gretchen was gathering flowers, 
little blossoms not bluer than her 
round innocent eyes. The sun 
was just sinking, and the hush of 
eventide was over all. In the 
cathedral the boys and girls were 
singing vespers, led by the tall 
grim sexton. Gretchen felt half 
guilty as she went from one flower 
to another; the bunch in her hand 
was growing larger, she would 
give it to mother that evening, 
and it would bring a smile to her 
pale lips. But then, were not all 
good children supposed to be in 
the church at vesper time? 
"I will take one peep into the 
ruin, and then I will go home," 
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she whispered, clambering up the 
slippery, mossy steps to the pil-
lared doorway. There was all the 
sweetness of danger in this exploit, 
for might not the trolls cast some 
wicked spell over her, or the little 
goblins of the glen come to carry 
her away? Then, too, there was 
something more tangible than 
fairies or goblins to fear. For the 
last week a stranger, an English-
man, with a grave, sad face, had 
made this old ruin the end of his 
evening walk, and Gretchen feared 
all men who did not live in her 
native valley. However, she 
straightened her little form, ready 
to run at a moment's notice, and 
took a peep into the darkness be-
yond. Yes, there was someone 
crouching in the corner; not a troll 
or a goblin, not even the stranger 
whose face she knew. No, this 
was another man, darker, graver 
than the other, almost fierce look-
ing; but oh, so sad. Gretchen 
forgot her fear; he was in some 
trouble; perhaps he had lost a lit-
tle daughter. 
She went toward him in the dim 
light, holding her flowers carefully. 
A stray sunbeam touched her 
flaxen hair to a brighter gold; some-
thing of the beaut}' and purity of 
the pictured cherub was in her as-
pect. To the man in the dark 
corner she seemed a heaven-sent 
messenger. 
"Yuu are sad," said she. "See, I 
will give you some of my flowers; 
are they not pretty? I picked 
them for mother, but you shall 
have some, too." "Who are you?" 
the man asked hoarsely; he seemed 
to be waking from a dream. 
"Gretchen", the child answered, 
"little Gretchen. But tell me, 
why are you so troubled? Did 
you once have a little girl like me, 
and did she die? There is another 
stranger staying in our valley; he 
wears a black band on his arm, 
and his eyes are sad like yours. 
Tell me, did you once have a little 
daughter?" "No, not that, not 
that," the man muttered. He 
felt the weight of a loaded pistol 
lying cold against his breast. 
"Tell me of this other man: does 
he not come here at sunset?" 
" Yes, always ; he will soon be 
here. Do you know (softly). I 
think he comes to pray. Ah, per-
haps you have done wrong, and it 
is that which troubles you. It is 
right to be sorry when we have 
done wrong, but we need not 
grieve always, because we can do 
better next time." 
"Yes, I have done wrong, that 
is my trouble," sighed the man. 
To Gretchen it seemed almost a 
groan. 
" B u t you will do better next 
time?" Gretchen's voicawas very 
sweet. "Yes, God helping me, 
I will do better next time." With 
a sudden movement he pulled the 
pistol from his pocket, and dropped 
it through a crack in the stone 
floor, where it fell and lay buried 
forever. He was crying, though 
the child could not see him, and 
the fierce bitter look had gone 
from his face, leaving it gentle and 
calm. 
It was quite dark now, the even-
ing star shone bright and clear 
above the mountain crag. Vespers 
was over in the dim Cathedral, and 
the sexton was closing it up for the 
night. Lights were burning cheer-
fully in the valley. Gretchen's 
mother was looking for her anx-
iously. 
"Come here, little one, talk to 
me and teach me. I am older than 
you, but you are the wiser." 
Gretchen went willingly to the 
outstretched arms, for she had no 
fear now, and in her childish way 
she talked to him. There was no 
harshness in her creed. Children 
who grow up in the valley of the 
Passion Play are different from 
the outside world. Unconsciously 
they imbibe some of the beauty 
of those characters which it is 
their highest ambition to per-
sonify, 
A cold breeze sprang up and 
Gretchen shivered in her white 
dress. " Come," the man said, 
taking her hand, " come, we must 
go back." 
Outside, the other stranger, the 
Englishman, was coming towards 
them in the moonlight. The man 
left Gretchen and went to him 
with outstretched hands. " I have 
come to ask your forgiveness for 
all the past, Robert," he said. 
"The fault was mine, all mine." 
But the child never knew what 
lay buried beneath the cold, gray 
stones. EDITH REEVE. 
A V io le t ' s S t o r y 
Only a week ago I was nestling 
down beneath the soft, dark earth 
listening to the gentle patter, pat-
ter of the raindrops falling right 
above me. I could hear them 
dripping softly on the leaves of the 
trees and bushes, and felt that the 
springtide had come at last; so I 
commenced to push my leaves 
through the brown mould, deter-
mined that I should be blooming 
before the little wind-flowers and 
anemones were up. 
But I was quite disappointed, 
on reaching the surface, to find 
them there before me, and even the 
shy arbutus trailed under the damp 
brown leaves scattered at my feet. 
But I could not long be sad, for 
everything was fresh and green and 
beautiful, and the birds were 
twittering and chirping as though 
they would burst their little throats 
from very joy. So I soon forgot 
whether I had arrived with the 
daffodils and bluebells,while there 
were still patches of snow on the 
ground, or with the sunny yellow 
buttercups who come last in the 
train of spring. 
The days went slipping by with 
the sunshine and the dew, and I 
was as happy as the birds them-
selves, and because I was happy it 
seemed as if everyone else must be. 
But one sultry noon, as I was 
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drowsily swaying back and forth 
with the light wind in the cool 
green shade, I heard footsteps,and 
looking up saw a little boy com-
ing wearily toward me. His 
clothes were ragged and torn, his 
poor little bare feet all briar-
scratched and bleeding, and he 
looked sad and hot and tired, as if 
he had traveled many miles since 
daybreak. Throwing himself down 
on the bank beside me, he sobbed 
pitifully, and the warm tears fell 
like rain at my feet, till at last, 
spent with his grief, he fell asleep. 
What could ic be that troubled 
him so ? Why should he be wan-
dering around, so forlorn and 
lonely ? I have heard that little 
boys have kind loving mothers to 
care for them; but surely he had 
not, or his face would not have 
been so sad. I leaned and touched 
with my lips the pale face turned 
toward me, and thought how 
strange he had no one to cool his 
hot brow or bathe his tired feet. 
When I am hot and tired, the 
breezes come and waft to me 
kisses, cool from their ripple over 
the brook; and when I am lonely, 
they whisper to me of their frolics 
on land and sea. They tell of the 
frail dainty blossoms they have 
heartlessly blown from the apple 
trees, of the sweet waterlilies 
asleep on the pond they have 
waked with their breath, and the 
sails they have filled for the ships 
that glide over the sea. 
You would know the rest of my 
storv ? Alas ! I cannot tell it you, 
for i do not know it myself. As 
the evening shadows crept through 
the trees and stole in upon us, the 
little one woke with a start, and 
rising from the damp moss, ran 
away in the deepening twilight; and 
though I watched him till the 
darkness hid him from sight. I 
could not make out whither he 
was going, or why. 
Often now, as the evening shad 
ows are growing long across the 
grass, I think I can see him lying 
there close at my feet, and can al-
most hear his low sobs when the 
wind sighs through the trees. 
Every time a new day breaks into 
the gloom of the forest, I wonder 
if its hours will bring to me one 
who can tell what I long to know. 
But life is happy still, and I am 
not often sad, for I know he will 
find someone in this greal kind 
world to love him. So, little 
birds, come pipe your sweetest 
evening song, and call the breezes 
to rock me, or the windflowers 




The second entertainment of the 
season by the musical students of 
the University was given in the 
First Baptist Church Friday even-
ing, March 26. Every number, 
without exception, was well ren-
dered, showing thorough drill and 
much pains-taking on the part of 
Miss Schreuder and Miss Carter, 
the two excellent teachers of the 
Piano and Vocal Departments re-
spectively. 
It was a brilliant evening. The 
first number, by Miss Estes, was 
a lovely melody and was given 
with the true rythmical utterance 
ot the keys so necessary to the 
proper rendition of such instru-
mental songs. Miss McCoy and 
Miss Thompson were most har-
monious in the vocal duet which 
followed. The song is exquisitely 
picturesque, and this feature was 
made evident by the singer. 
Beethoven is always a favorite 
among the lovers of music at the 
University, and Mrs. Lamb great-
ly pleased these people by select-
ing one of his great Sonatas. 
What an infinite variety of tone 
there is in this Opus 14! It is one 
of the writer's favorite Sonatas. 
The next selection was from Schu-
bert. It was a vocal solo by Miss 
Antoinette Smith. Schubert was 
the prince of song. There are, 
indeed, no songs like his. In this 
triple number by Miss Smith, her 
voice showed great trueness, and 
her interpretation of the great 
master was excellent. Miss Aure-
lia Jones' rendition of one of 
Schubert's Impromptus was an-
other treat, and we all felt like giv-
ing her a vote of thanks for her 
happy classical selection. This 
Impromptu has much of really 
fine color, and the melody about 
which it clings is famous tor its 
rythm. MissEnslow's singing of 
Dudley Buck's "Crossing the 
Bar" received much praise from 
her friends and real, hearty ap-
plause from the audience. An 
encore which continued for some 
moments was given Miss McCoy 
at the conclusion of her bright lit-
tle song, Tosti's "Serenade." It 
was deserved, as Miss McCoy, in 
both voice and manner, rightly in-
terpreted a song which is so beau-
tiful that, whenever well sung, it is 
a success. Miss Antoinette Smith's 
second appearance was in a double 
number, an instrumental solo, and 
in this, as in her vocal selection, 
she achieved success with her audi-
ence. What a rollicking, joyous 
thing is Chaminade's Pierrette,and 
what a hum of industry comes from 
Mendelssohn's Spinning Song ! 
As successful a number as any 
during the evening was the vocal 
quartette, in which Misses McCoy, 
Ferran, Dickerson and Myrtle 
Smith sang beautifully and 
effectively. 
This was followed by the charm-
ing piano solo of Pape's, "The 
Brook." Miss Florence Allan is 
always perfect in her renderings 
of piano solos,and, although "The 
Brook" is somewhat beneath her 
attainments,she accomplished real 
success in her exquisite runs and 
true shadings, by which the mel-
ody was projected clearly and skill-
fully. The last vocal solo was by 
Miss Forbes. It has been some 
time since Miss Forbes' beautiful 
voice has been heard in a public 
recital. We were all pleased to 
have her back in her old place. 
Her singing, although she was 
somewhat hoarse, was delightfully 
sweet and pathetic, especially in 
Cowen's "Snow Flakes." The 
most difficult, as well as one of the 
most enjoyable features of this 
charming musical evening, was 
Miss Ferran's rendering of Weber's 
Concerto, Concertstueck, first 
movement. Miss Schreuder ac-
companied with second piano. 
This Concerto excels in its lovely 
orchestral effects, and Miss Ferran 
is to be congratulated for her 
effective and true interpretation. 
The fact that she played it without 
notes showed wonderful musical 
memory, and, we think, greatly 
heightened the effect. 
These musical evenings are all 
too short for us. We_ must not 
close this little note of this one 
without expressing our high appre-
ciation of the character of the 
musical selections. They are al-
ways classical and of an elevated 
and elevating kind. 
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Jsocaf and ^ersonaL 
The work on the wings of Eliza-
beth Hall has begun in earnest . 
Miss Schreuder and Miss Carter 
will give a recital Friday evening, 
March 26th. 
The work in the gymnasium has 
been given up on account of the 
warm weather . 
Mrs. Barrel le has been visiting 
her son, Archie, who is a s tudent 
of the University. 
Mr. H e n r y Smith, a former stu-
dent of Stetson, paid the Univer-
sity a visit this month. 
Prof. Sharp has been requested 
to design the stained glass windows 
for the new chapel. 
Mr. Thrashe r spent a few days 
at his home in Dade City the be 
ginning of the term. 
Miss Mildred Phi l l ips has post-
poned her visit to Mrs. H o g a n 
until the end of the month. 
Miss Ober and Miss Rober tson 
have begun the study of Spanish 
with Mr. Gomez as teacher . 
Mr. J. H. Ens low, Jr . , visited 
his daughter . Miss Anna, at Chau-
doin Hal l , Thursday , March i8ih . 
T h e seniors were given two days 
the first of the term to devote to^ 
their graduat ing essays and ora-
tions. 
On account of the days t>eing so 
much longer, the supper hour has 
been changed from 5:30 to 6 
o'clock. ' : 
Miss Nellie Rush very pleasant-
ly enter ta ined a number of the 
s tudents of Ste tson Fr iday night, 
March 19th. 
Mr. Bogue, of Oxtord, Fla., an 
ex-student, was among the dele-
gates to the Sunday School Con-
vent ion. 
Several of the teachers of Chau-
doin Hal l are studying Spanish 
under Senor Gomez, who is a new 
member of Stetson Hal l . 
T h e Univers i ty has received 
twenty-two new s tudents for the 
third term, the majority of this 
number being in Chaudoin Hal l . 
Miss Winfield, of Kentucky, has 
registered as a member of the 
Stetson University, and will make 
special studies of the violin and 
elocution. 
A large number of the de lega tes 
in a t tendance upon the State Sun-
day School Convention, which 
convened in D e L a n d March 10, 
visited the University. 
Miss Amy Vansant has been 
visiting her parents at the College 
Arms. Mr. and Mrs. Vansan t will 
return to their home in Camden, 
N. J., next month . 
The family of one young lady in 
Chaudoin Hal l must be peculiarly 
fortunate according to her account. 
They possess a beautiful Jersey 
cow with a pedagogue. 
Mr. Thrasher , on^account of ill 
heal th, has been^^&mpelled to give 
up the idea otj^raiiuating with the 
cass < i | ^ 7 . '^ ihis is regret ted by 
every Member of the class. 
The reception given at Chaudoin 
Hal l , March 12th, in honor of the 
dele^^tes and friends of the Sun-
dary School Convention, proved a 
yVj^ry social and pleasant affair. 
^ ^ T h e second crisis of '96-97 has 
/ ' 'passed. The number of those who 
were exempt from examinat ions 
indicated that much faithful and 
earnest work had been done dur ing 
the term. 
Miss F lorence Allan expects to 
leave D e L a n d for Por t Orange 
next week to remain until Com-
mencement exercises, when she 
will re turn to D e L a n d before 
going Nor th . 
Mr. Pierce, of Eust is , Fla . , re-
turned to school this term. His 
return is e.specially welcomed by 
the young men for the service he 
renders as pianist at the weekly 
prayer meeting in the Stetson 
Hal l . 
" I t mat ter not what men assum 
to be, good, or bad, they are but 
what they a r e . " 
Some of S te tson ' s friends gave 
an en te r ta inment at the College 
Arms recently, the proceeds from 
which (^61) they presented to the 
University to increase its "S tu -
dents ' Aid F u n d . " 
Miss Net t ie Smith, of Kentucky, 
leaves for her home the last of this 
month. She has been a valuable 
acquisition to the Universi ty on 
account of her musical ability, and 
it is hoped she will return next 
year. 
Mrs. Win te r s , whom all the old 
s tudents know as a friend and a 
former teacher in the University, 
IS president of the W. C. T. U . in 
Melbourne, and also conducts a 
large class in Bible s tudy on Mon-
day evenings. 
So many new s tudents coming 
into Chaudoin Hal l dur ing the past 
two weeks has made it very livel}'. 
Nearly every room in the building 
is in use now, and it is expected 
that a great many more s tudents 
will arrive next month. 
The Irving Li terary Society 
elected for the present term the 
following officers : Pres ident , Mr. 
F .C . E d w a r d s ; vice president . Miss 
Geiger; secretary, Miss T h o m p s o n ; 
treasurer. Miss Webster ; chaplain, 
Mr. Mann; prosecuting at torney, 
Mr. Black; janitor, Mr. Andrews; 
assistant janitor, Mr. Bauknigh t . 
The society has received several 
new members from among the new 
s tudents . 
Mr. Thrasher received " a box '' 
from home a few days ago. Un-
fortunately for him, but fortunately 
for his friends, it came the same 
day he left for his home. He left 
the box in the care of his room 
rnate with instruct ions to make use 
of the perishable part of the con-
tents. It was all declared perish-
able—by Mr. T. when he re turn-
ed. Thanks , Det. 
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A certain Stetson Hall inmate, 
upon receiving the picture of his 
best young lady friend, said he was 
going to hang it on the wall, and 
whenever he felt discouraged he 
would just look upon that picture 
and receive the inspiration to say 
" I will." 
There have been twenty-four 
new students registered this term 
up to date, and still others are ex-
pected. The most of them are 
teachers in the public schools of 
Florida. This is one of the im-
mediate results of the University's 
extensive advertising. 
Miss Ober celebrated her birth-
day Tuesda}' evening, March i6th, 
by a bicycle party. The party 
remained out until 9:30, when it 
returned to Chaudoin Hall, where 
dainty refreshments were served. 
It was a perfect evening and every 
one had a delightful time. 
An ambitious student has dis-
covered within his being a literary 
talent, and he says he already has a 
book in soak. This he found to 
be literally true when he went to 
his room after a hard rain and ob-
served the condition of a part of 
his library which happened to be 
too near an open window. 
A very enjoyable phonographic 
entertainment was given in the 
chapel Saturday evening, March 
20. A new feature was added when 
the exhibitor invited several from 
the audience to speak, sing or play 
into the instrument, to show the 
accuracy with which sounds are 
recorded and transmitted. 
Miss Mabelle Houghton's voice 
is now destined to resound through-
out the ages, declaring to posterity 
that "there's nothing for you. Bud 
Zunt." 
Mr. Black's eloquent voice will 
also be heard discoursing fluently 
in negro dialect, while the soul-
ravishing strains of the "Stetson 
Minstrels" will form an accompan-
iment not to be equalled in the an-
nals of time. 
The sunlight falls on Fudger's walls. 
And piles of peanuts old in story; 
The long light shakes across the cakes. 
And the wild soda leaps in glory. 
Come, teachers, come I Set the wild pupils 
flyiagi 
Come, teachers! answer pupils, dying.' 
dying! dying! 
( I lumni hotes. 
MCMEEKIN, FLA. 
March 8, 1897. 
DEAR COLLEGIATE: 
Having been requested by your 
worthy Alumni Editor to con-
tribute a letter of "interest" to the 
Alumni department, I have gladly 
complied with the request. But I 
am not sure that 1 will succeed in 
accomplishing the desired end. 
Really, I am ashamed of my 
seeming indifference toward my 
fellow-alumni. Yet, at heart, I 
feel deeply interested in all of 
their efforts to reflect credit upon 
our "Alma Mater." While read-
ing Dr. Moore's recent touching 
address in the "Witness," I was 
made to rejoice exceedingly, at 
the wonderful success of our Uni-
versity, notwithstanding her many 
difficulties. At every critical point 
an all-wise Providence has taken 
the helm and steered her clear of 
the shoals and rocks. And I am 
sure that, as long as she adheres to 
the principles of truth and justice, 
she will continue to prosper, and 
be a great center of learning to the 
world of ignorance. God be 
praised for Stetson University! 
Now, a few words about myself, 
and I close. Since leaving school, 
I have been reviving my orange 
grove, and am greatly encouraged 
at my success. But I expect soon 
to enter the commercial world. My 
address will be at Tampa, Fla. 
With best wishes I bid you adieu. 
W. P. RILES. 
Notes Froro the Library. 
The librarian has been looking 
around all the year for weak spots, 
for hungry shelves that cry out to 
be filled. So successful has he 
been, that there is scarcely a de-
partment in the library that has 
not been strengthened, or a shelf 
that has not been filled. 
One hundred volumes of Greek 
and Latin classics are now wait-
ing to be read by the classical 
students who are not satisfied with 
the amount of Greek andLatin they 
find in the curriculum. These 
books are particularly adapted to 
the use of the book-worm. 
About forty volumes of English 
and American poetry are in the 
list, including the poems of Rob-
ert Southey, Thomas Campbell, 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge, William 
Morris, William Watson, Mrs. 
Hemans, Jean Ingelow, Charles 
Kingsley, John Ruskin, Walt 
Whitman, Emma Lazarus, Ed-
ward Rowland Sill, Dante Gabriel 
Rossetti, Edmund Clarence Sted-
man, etc. 
Other additions are in the de-
partments of philosophy,sociology, 
literature, and history. A list of 
these will be posted in the library. 
Exchaoge i tems. 
During the months of February 
and March the library has received 
a number of valuable additions to 
its shelves. 
There are 282 ordained Baptist 
preachers in Fiorina. 
The usual board of arbitration 
between a bad boy and his father 
is a shingle.—Ex. 
The college of Mexico is fifty 
years older than Harvard, being 
the oldest in America. —Ex. 
The wives of the married stu-
dents of Harvard have organized 
and will hold fortnightly meetings 
of a social nature. They will be 
known as "The Harvard Dames." 
America has three hundred uni-
versities and England ninety-four, 
yet there are two thousand seven 
hundred and seventy-eight more 
professors in the latter than in the 
former.—Ex, 
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Every student of the Kansas 
Wesleyan University is obliged to 
subscribe to the college paper.— 
Ex. 
The number of College Christ-
ian associations in the United 
States and Canada has now reach-
ed 525. 
The University of Wisconsin is 
probably the only college in the 
United States that has no chapel 
exercises. 
Art is not merely picture making 
as so many suppose, but its high-
est conception is to express poetic 
and spiritual truth. 
The University of Pennsylvania 
claims to have the oldest graduate 
in America. He is James Kitch-
ens, of Philadelphia, 1819. 
A bill has been introduced in the 
South Carolina legislature to abol-
ish all fraternities on the ground 
that they cause clannishness.— 
Ex. 
The next Olympic games will be 
held in Paris in 1900, and in 1904 
the committee will choose be-
tween New York, Berlin and Stock-
holm. 
The total number of colleges in 
the United States is 451. At the 
time of the Revolutionary War 
there were only nine.—Baylor 
Literary. 
The University of Michigan 
holds the world's commencement 
record. At the graduating ex-
ercises last June, 755 degrees were 
conferred. 
It has been discovered that 
Shakespeare, to whom those of 
pure Saxon blood have long point-
ed with pride, was of Welsh de-
scent.— Ex. 
The University of Chicago has 
received a gift valued at half a mil-
lion dollars. It consists of 3,000 
acres of land around Wolfe Lake. 
This will give Chicago the finest 
lake biological experiment station 
in the world. 
Harvard has an enrollment of 
3,590; The University of Pennsyl-
vania, 2,752, an increase of 120 
over last year. 
William Lampson,a graduate of 
Yale, in class of '60, has bequeath-
ed to his Alma Mater property 
amounting to nearly one million 
dollars.—Ex. 
If it takes one girl twenty min-
utes to get into bed, how long will 
it take thirteen girls to get under 
a bed at the sudden approach of 
the matron?—Ex. 
The Boston University Medical 
School has determined by recent 
experiments that the X-ray can, by 
training in mental perception, res-
tore sight to the blind. 
Germany publishes an interna-
tional university catalogue which 
contains about one thousand pages 
and gives the names of almost all 
the professors of the world. 
There are two hundred and thir-
teen in the graduating department 
at Yale. This is an increase of 
thirty-seven over last year. There 
are twenty-three women in the de-
partment. 
John D. Rockefeller has been 
made an honorary member of the 
University Convocation of the Uni-
versity of Chicago. This is the 
highest honor within the gift of the 
University.—The Holcad. 
The STETSON COLLEGIATE comes 
from the "land of flowers," and by 
its appearance seems to bring 
with it some of the perfume and 
beauty of its surroundings. — The 
Eatonian, Jackson, Tenn. 
College Thought contains an 
interesting article on "Buds That 
Never Open," by President Nolen. 
We see also in that journal that 
the Florida Conference College 
has organized a normal class. 
William J. Bryan has been in-
vited by a joint committee of the 
Washington and Jefferson Literary 
Societies of the University of Vir-
ginia to make an address before 
them at Commencement,—Ex. 
During the past five years the 
University of Chicago has received 
endowments amounting to $14,-
291,000. Ot this sum Mr. Rocke-
feller has contributed $5,000,000. 
The college museum at Hobart 
received the gift this summer of 
an Egyptian mummy, said to be 
2,500 years old, found at Akhnim, 
near Luxor. It is the gift of F. C. 
Penfield, Consul-General at Cairo. 
We must not be so full of hope 
of heaven that we cannot do our 
work on earth. We must not be 
so lost in the work of earth that 
we shall not be inspired by the 
hope of heaven.—Phillips Brooks. 
The trustees of Johns Hopkin's 
University do not permit the stu-
dents to issue periodicals of any 
sort. The only student publica-
tion is an annual called the Hul-
labaloo, issued in the spring by 
the Seniors. 
The colleges of the United 
States were enriched during the 
last year by bequests and gifts to 
the amount of $16,814,000. Of 
this amount Princeton received 
$1,352,000, University of Califor-
nia $4,000,000, and the Methodist 
University at Washington $1,040,-
000.—Ex. 
A man who had been married 
three times told me that first he 
married for money, the second 
time for beautv, and the third time 
for intellect, and, said he, "Ail 
combined; I had the world, the 
flesh, and the devil. I'm sorry for 
you fellows who got it all in one 
lump."—Ex. 
There is nothing more harden-
ing to the sensibilities than the 
failure to translate pity into action. 
Christ's pity was practica • A'̂ e 
are told that he had compassion on 
the hungry multitude, and the im-
mediate result of it was, how many 
loaves had he. This is finely il-
lustrative of the way in which 
Christ's whole nature moved at 
once and in unison. — Rev. Dr. 
George D. Baker. 
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It will be interesting to study the 
relative importance of war in the 
eyes of the leading nations of the 
world, as revealed by the amount 
spent for each per capita by these 
nations. The following is ex-
pended by the respective nations 
for military and educational pur-
poses: 
MILITARY EDUCATIONAL 
France $4.00 $ .70 
England 3.72 .62 
Russia 2.04 .03 
United States .30 1.35 
The Academic Observer, in an 
article on "Incentives to Study," 
gives three: "Ambition," "Neces-
sity," and "The Love of Learn-
ing." These may be the main 
incentives which actually incite 
men to study, but others might be 
mentioned which ought to move 
men to get an education. There 
is something in each of the reasons 
given which is not as low as at 
first we are apt to think, but after 
all, a man should be moved to 
study by something far more 
noble than these. He ought to 
do it for the sake of becoming use-
ful to the world. 
One cannot help but be im-
pressed with the agnostic and 
rationalistic tone of many of our 
leading magazines. Writers of 
considerable literary merit plainly 
show in them that they have long 
since thrown the claims of Chris-
tianity aside. They speak of the 
Christianity of the Bible and of 
the heathen religions as being not 
essentially different. One of these 
writers recently spoke of the sal-
vation of Turkey as being found 
in the new science and culture. 
Agnosticism is a human-becloud-
ed institution that aims to save the 
world, but has no soul.—Sketch 
Book. 
Jenoy Lind. 
A veteran.musician who recent-
ly died in Philadelphia used to tell 
a good story of how he heard 
Jenny Lind. " I was then," he 
said, "a clerk in a music publish-
ing house on Chestnut street. One 
day a well-dressed, quiet little 
woman entered the store and 
asked me to show her some music 
of a classical nature. We struck 
up quite a conversation, in the 
course of which I asked her if she 
had heard the great Jenny Lind, 
who was then the talk of the town. 
She laughed and said, 'Oh, yes, I 
have heard her; have you?' ] 
told her that I had not had that 
pleasure, and that I had very little 
prospect of hearing her, the price 
of admission was so high. She 
laughed again, and then handed me 
a song she had picked out, and 
asked me to play the accompani-
ment for her while she tried it. 
She sang so beautifully that I 
played like one in a dream. When 
she had finished she thanked me, 
and with a smile said, ' You can-
not say now that you have not 
heard Jenny Lind.' She thanked 
me again, and left me quite dumb-
founded." 
MALLORY STEAMSHIP LINE 
Georgia an^ Plorida Service. 
S S. RIO GMNDE, 
Capt. Stayples. 
S. S. COLORADO, 
Capt. Hix. i^r -^^-=^ «*«*^* **̂ **,xAx, 
APPOINTED TO SAIL FROM NEW 
YORK PIER 21 E. R., 
EVERY FRIDAY AT 3P. M. 
FROM BRUNSWICK 
EVERY FRIDAY. A. M. 
The Pion<'er and Popular Route North ami Soutli 
Cannot be Surpassfd for Speed, Safet.y and Comfort. 
RATES ARE L O W E R THAN BY ANY 
OTHER LINE. 
R O U T E S — 
Leave Jacksonville Every Thursday A. M. via F. C. ^' P. By., to Fernandina, 
thence hy ^'Cumherland. Route" Steamer Governor Safford, arriving at Bruns-
wick 5.SO F. JL All rail L. C. Sf P. Ky. and Southern Ly. to Brunswick-
For Ra tes of F re igh t and Passage, Maps, P r in t ed Mat t e r and genera l inl 'ormatiou, apply to 
C. H. MALLORY, H. H. RAYMOJND, CHAS. DAVIES, Agt., 
Genera l Agents , P i e r 20, E. B. New York. Gen' l o. Agent , BrunsMlck, Ga. 129 "V\\ Eay St., Jacksonvi l le . F la 
STETSON COLLEGIAte. 
IJo/d 8< RtcKardsoK^ 
'3:<adiFiq $fi©e: $\(dve 
D E L A N D , FLA. 
5 D :D 
K l n e S h o e s W h i p s 
a n d . H a r n e s s . : ; 





Baptist Church, "College Aims," and 
the University Buildings, 
My work speaks for itself. 
Address all comnitmicat ions t o 
J. T. C L A K B , DeLand, F la . 
J. H. Hibbard, 
Grove a]i<l Shell Contractor 
T7LICKER BROS, 
Merchant Tailors. 
Gents Furnishing Goods. 
A Fit Guaranteed. 
Cleaning and Repairing Neatly Done. 
S. B. WILSON, 
CIVIL ENGINEER 
N O N E B E T T E R . 
A I'irst Class wlieel a t reasonable price. 
Local ;i^'cnts desired. 
J. S. MANN, - STATE AGENT 
GLKNWOOD, F L A , 
TI7ATTS BROS. 
Hardware and Furniturei^ 
-^iDealsrs of DeLand, 
H a v e added a Tin Shop to the i r business. 
Also a full l ine of 
oOHIGH GRADE B1CYCLE8.>^ 
Bicycles Sold, Ren ted and Repaired. Give 
us a call . Respectful ly. 




D E L A N D , FLA. 
LOCH/RDT Â D M m \ 
I m p o r t e r s and Publishers of 
•xiMUSICOo 
Musical lostrumeots, Str iogs, etc. 
Mail Orders Solicited and Filled P r o m p t l y 
To All P a r t s of the Coun t ry . 
10 EAST 17TH STREET, 
and ' '5?h"rve?^ N E W Y O R K . 
BOX 474, DE LAND, FLA. 
N o n e t>Lit f i r s t c l a s s w o r k : 
d e s i r e d . T h i e b e s t m a -
t e r i a l k i n o w n t o t h e t r a d e 
a l w a y s v i s e d . P r i c e s a n d 
S p e c i f i c a t i o n s t a p o n a p -




TKe ^IleR TootK Fowder, 
25 CENTS. 
To ob ta in perfect results , the b rush m u s t 
be of special cons t ruct ion . This is found in 
the W. A Allen & Co. 's T o o t h Bush. These 
brushes a re m a d e of the bes t ma te r i a l , and 
the brist les so a r r anged in regard t o shape 
and t r imming as t o reach all depressions 
The brist les will n o t c me out . Any b r u s h 
n o t found as represented will be exchanged 
for a new one Price 25c a n d 35c Each 
brush bears the name of 




PURE MILK, CREAM 
AND BUTTER. 
Visitors to the Dairy and Farm 
are cordially welcomed. 
% OFFICE OPP. CARROLLTON, 
c o o o 
9.00 t o 12.00 A. M. 
OFFICE HOURS: 2.00to 4.00 and 
7.00 to 8.00 p . M. 
STEWART S BLY, 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW. 
NOTARIES P U B L I C Office in Bank Building, 
ISAAC A. S T E W A R T . E G F O R D B L Y . 
Mrs. Yida Z. Baerecke, M. D. 
New Y o r k A v e n u e , 
OFFICE H O U R S : 
h' TO 12 A M. 
2 TO 4 P. M. 
7 TO 9 P. M. 
/e Xand, j;? la. 
J. R. PARROTT. A. a. HAMLIft 
PARROTT & HAMLIN, 
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
Will practice in the Courts of Volusia County. 
StETSON COLLEGIATfi. 
J . A. C O N R A D (5̂  CO., 
( S u c c e s s o r s i o W. S . Cleaveland) 
A tlioroug-h education fits a man for 
ooô ŝ ^̂ ^̂ ~5̂ 5̂ ^̂ >o«?̂ 5̂ ?̂ 5̂ ^̂ ^̂ ^̂ >̂ 5®̂ >«̂ î̂ ^ t h e d u t i e s of l i fe , a n d i s in e v e r y w a v ijs.:̂ ŝ̂ ŝs>^>^^?<î o<ŝ v>Oî s:;:̂ ^ 
T T~P A T \ T "^ T /^~^ essential, but even a full head will / ' ^ i \ / ^ ~ \ / ^ ^ I ^ T ~ ^ CT^ 
J « t L / v J _ J J- i N V_J not work on an empty stomach. V T l l V J v y P . F l Q . 
Onr advice therefore, is to fill your 
head at John B. Stetson University, 
'-/••xxyvvxAZ-^^y 
" j ^ ^ ; . ^ and your stomach with our groceries. 
J- A. CONRAD & CO. 
BOND LUMBER CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF-
Long Leaf Yellow Pine a n d Cypress. 
CYPRESS SHINGLES, VFNEEl^ED ORANGE BOX AND VEGETABLE CRATE MATERIAL. 
We make a Specialty of all kinds of Florida Woods for inside finish. 
R E T A I L YARDS AT D E L A N D AND DAYTONA, F L A . 
Our Mills are located at Bond's Mills, loi miles south of Jacksonville on J. T. & K. W. R'y, Volusia Co. 
THE COLLEGE ARMŜ  
DeLand, Florida. 
Reached by the J. T. & K. W . Ry 
««««*%%%««««%%%%%%«i«%%%%%«%»««%«%%%%%%%%%%«%%%t 
N E W I ELEGANT! COMF^ORTABLEI 
High, Rolling Pine Land. Perfectly Dry Air, 
RAT^S S3 TO $5 PER DAY. - - - - - Special rates hy the season. 
For booklet address Q . W. RIFLEY, MANAGER. 
SUMMER R E S O R T — T H E S I P P I C A N , MARION, MASS. 
STCTSON COLLEGlAtfe . 
A Collegiate Education and a Stetson Hat—Ex-
cellent things for the head. Take the one internally; 
apply the other externally. Stiff and soft felt hats that 
are standards for style and foremost for quality and 
durability. Sold by leading Hat ters and worn by well 
dressed men and women the country over. 
" J O H N B . STETSON CO." or "JOHN B . STETSON & Co." stamped 
on the sweat leather as part of our die or 
trade-mark, in every guaranteed genuine Stetson Hat. 
John B. Stetson Co, 
NEW YORK OFFICE: 
750 B r o a d w a y 
RETAIL STORES: 
1108 Ches tnu t St , PMlade lpb ia 
81 Madison St., Chicago 
Philadelphia. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
A. D. McBRIDE, President. FRANK E. BOND, Cashier. C. A. MILLER, Secretary. 
WiLi 
Capital Stoclc, S50,000. 
-r-v ^ 1 - n 1 • T^ • COLLECTIONS MADE 
Do«$ a General bankiM iiu$me$$. z''''ru.^'-Vr^Z\ 
\ O OE IHE COUNT F 
DeL^and, P^Iorida. 
American Exchange National Bank, NewYork. First National Bank of Florida Jacksonville, Fla. 
China, Pottery, W. H. GLENNY & CO., Lamps and Shades, 
Cut Glass, 
Plated and Sterling. 
Silver, Cutlery, 
*9° A. m o s t complete a s so r tmen t in every 
Depar tment . 
Seven-story Brown Stone Building, 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
f" Goods a l w a y s g u a r a n t e e d to be as 
represented t h a t come from 
G L E N N Y 'S 
Onyx Tables, 
House Furnishings 
Goods, etc., etc. 
5 ^ * A most complete assortment in every 
Depar tmen t . 
/\LLEfJ ^ CO. 
O N L Y E X C L U S I V E 
F U R N I T U R E H O U S E 
I N V O L U S I A C O U N T Y . 
We keep in stock a full a n d complete line 
of every th ing pe r ta in ing t o our line of busi-
ness, including Chamber and Par lor Suites, 
Side Boards , Wardrobes , Bed and Single 
Lounges , Refrigerat rs , Spr ing Beds and 
Mat t resses , Chiffoniers, M a t t i n g s , Carpets , 
Desks, Mosqui to Canopies , etc. 
P. 0. Box 116, DeLand, Fla. 
8lLi\8 B. \I{]^\G}il 
AGEDT. 
Office next doorto Fisher's Drug Store 
D E L A N D , F L A . 
PUREST CHEMICALS, 
LIVE AND LET LIVE PRICES, 
FULL AND HONEST WEIGHT, 
BEST MECHANICAL CONDITION 
S I M O N PURE C H E M I C A L 
FERTIL IZER W O R K S 
E. O. PAINTER & CO., PROPS., 
D E L A N D , FLA. 
NEW BRICK 
jverij; 8ak ajid feed 
STABLES. 
NEW YORK AVE. Opposite Drelca's. 
Good single and double t u r n o u t s . Saddle 
horses and -work t e a m s a l w a y s on hand . 
Grove work done a t reasonable prices. 
HAYBERGER & CRANOR. 
^ C I T Y ^ 
w 'Or(SOI[IAL PARLOIjS. 
If you want the best shave that is to be 
had in the city, go to VAUGHN'S BAR-
BER SHOP. Ladies' hair dressing done in 
neat style. Razors and shears sharpened. 
I am prepared to do all work in my line in 
the latest style, 
J . V . V A C I G M A N . 
POCKET K N I V E S 
Wiih Hand-Forged Blades. Handles Dura-
ble and Handsome, 
RAZORS 
Of the Finest Ste.;l with Artistic or Plain 
Handles. 
BICYCLES 
Repaired. Agent for Morgan & Wright Tires. 
A M M U N I T I O N 
The best grades of Powder, Shot, Shells and 
Wads. 
The DeLand Hardware Store, 
J . E). B i g e l o - w , F r o p . 
Next to Bank. 
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5)epvatopci 
I THE LEADING | 
I CONSERVATORY | 
OF AMERICA. | — - ^ < ^ m — 
I H 1 = 
F'OVNDE'D B Y 
DR. esE-N TOVRuee. 
D I R E C T O R , - - -
CARL. P'A^L.T^M. 
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^ly^N addition to its unequalled musical advantages, 
^ excellent opportunities are also offered for the | | 
^ study of Elocution, the Fine Ar t s a 
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Tlr\Q adrY\irabIy equipped Horr^e affords a safe 
an.d ir^Vitirvg r e s i d e n c e for lady stUder^ts, 
FRANK W. HALE. 
GENERAL MANAGER, 
FRANK UN SQUARE, BOSTON, MASS. 
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ORGANIZED UNDER A SPECIAL CHARTER, 
GRANTED BY T H E LEGISLATURE TO ESTAB-
LISH A CHRISTIAN SCHOOL FOR BOTEI SEXES. 
Inferior to None in tire Conntry 
In Rank: and Character 
FIVE DEPARTMENTS; 
COLLEGE, ACADEMIC, NORMAL, 
ART AND MUSIC.^^ 
- ^ 
ADVANTAGES: 
AN EXCEEDINGLY BEAUTIFUL LOCATION. Excellent church and Sunday school facilities. 
A Moral, Refined, and Cultured Community. New and Handsomely Appointed Buildings, Lighted by Elec-
tricity, Heated by Steam, giving the most complete material equipment for educational work in the State. A 
faculty of Twenty-three, Live Progressive Teachers of liberal culture, wide experience and marked success. 
Laboratory work in all practical branches. Reading Room for students, with over 75 of the Leading Period-
icals of the country constantly on file. An Excellent Working Libraty of about 6,000 Volumes carefully 
selected and containing a magnificent collection of bound periodical literature, which virtually includes complete 
sets of the leading American magazines and reviews. A special equipment of casts and other studio parapher-
nalia, an abundance of proper light, and thorough, academic methods of instruction are features of the Art De-
partment. A most successful Department of Music, in which the m.ethods of leading conservatories are used. A 
spacious Gymnasium, completely equipped with Sargent's apparatus, containing the largest variety of the most 
approved appliances of all kinds of physical exercise to be found in Florida. A valuable Department of Physi-
cal Culture, in which daily class exercise in gymnastics is provided for the young ladies and a military drill for 
the young gentlemen. Everything connected with the institution is of the very best, and parents may feel as-
sured that their children, if entered here, will receive unsurpassed advantages of home and general culture. 
J. F. FORBES, FRESIDENT. 
r. 
